i
THE NORTH AND THE SO0UTH I

As Expounded in Springfield’s Union
Station. : |

To the Editor of The Republican: — i
Breakfast is alwars a delicht with me |
because it is a simple meal and T find uo |
day well started withour a fresh bolled |
egg. or a boiled freshh egg. 2% yom1 pre- |

fer. buttered toast and coffee, the last. |
I am proud to assert. best when hrewed |
by my own_dear wife. Not an extrava-
gant meal requirinz only” wmoderate human
mtelligence.

was coming from the west on an |
early morning train, and in those delicht-
ful honrs as we sped along the New York
- Central throuzh the beautiful scenery of
the Berkshire hills 1 was enjoying (he
exhilaration of ihe sparkling morning air
and building eastles of business sureesses
for the week. As we drew into the sig-
tion at Sprinzficld I heard thar welcome
call, "This train stops 20 minutes for
breakfa=t.”" We all nﬁzlmui at the rizhr
of the train and hurried 1o the breakfast
room. Trains dfawn up at the tracks com-
pelled us 1o go but in one direction, and
the place was easily found, and as we
entered all was activity, extendine thar
welcome one appreciates whes antdvipat-
ing a pleasant meal.
. I took a seat on a high stoo] and. he-
ginning an examination of the menn.
which I found was labeled “Inncheon,™ |
raised my eves and saw a small-=ized, at-
tractive, nuat-colorsd bland with tarhan
and hair in keeping with an early toilet
and the ristanrant. I said tocher verr
deasantly, “"Have Yo nice fresl empe?’
ler answer wis scarcely audible, hur I
gathered this much—"fresh ezgs on the
north side.” Ay qnestion was addressed
to the quality rather than the direction,
and I was. confused and when T am con-
fused T smile. [ kept smiling and think-
ing of some way ont of my dilemma when
I aronzed myself with an offort, restcained
my smile and attracting the attention of
myr blond friend made known myv desire
for a further conference. To be sure she
would hear me, T leaned way forwapl and
{ almost rested the side of my head on the
| counter. She did the same. My fellow-
travelers thought 1 was goinz to *seal
| the bargain with a kiss.” and as I looked
at her, and s<he certainly looked cuore, I
said softly, **Will you say that about the
ezgs again®’ She said, “We don’t have
hot things here, You get them on the north
side, ®e onl: have hard-boiled eggs here.”
I unconsciously =aid, "(GGee! Hard-boiled
egzs for breakfast. and at this honr.”” '

I asked for a ham sandwich and eoffen. |
The sandwich passed muster, but the enf- ;
fee was that specimen of railroad brew |
You cannot sweeten if you put in a pound
of eugar. 1 called for another sandwich. -
got it, bat it was old and stale, and I in-
quired of a friend if thers was another
restaurant, when I suddenly saw a-larze
sign umdder the clock and 1 regretted my
discussion of eggs and my finnl selection of
the elderly s=andwich. The sign read.
“Steaks and chops cooked to order.” I had
won. 1 could see that juicr steak cominz,
but in my excitement T had miseed the
important words, for rigcht under “Steaks
and chops cooked to order” were four in-
s_ig‘nigcnnt little words, **On the north
side. : - -

I was ¢n the side of the South, when from
family ties and associatinns I should have
been on the side of the North. Was it pos-
sible that in Springfield they still kept faith
with that long-forgotten distinetion. the
North and the South? I was disappointed..
stili hungry, and still smiling. I was in the
only place I could possibly get into. but
from experience I found it to be only a
decoy where they get your mopey.

I don’t know what they would do to von
on the north side. but my advice is. if you
are bungry, enter Springfield from the exst.
and if you take a chance with a railread
meal, your hope of winning is better on the
north side. DAVID J. MALOSEY.

Boston, July 19, 1810. = =i
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